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The Tragedie of Othello 


So get thee gone, good night : mine eyes do itch : 
Doth that boade weeping ? 

t/Eivii) Tis ncyther hcere, nor there* 

Def I hane heard it faid fo, O thefe Men 3 tbefc menl 
Do'tt thou in conference thinke^tcll ltic ts£mili#) 
That there be women do abufe their husbands 
In fiich grofie kinde f 

edEmil- There be fame fuch, no qucftion. 

Def Wctuld'ft thou do fach a ticcd for all the world ? 

x&mil. Why, would not you ? 

r J)cf No.by this Beauenly light. 

cs£mil. Nor I neither, by this Kcauenly light: 
I might doo't as well f clVdarkc. 

<Def Wouid'ft thou do fuch a deed for al the world ? 
TheWorld's a huge thing : 
It is a great price^forafrnall vice. 

Def Iutroth,! thinkcthou would'ft not* 

vSmrL Intro th I thinke I fhbuld, and vndoo't when 
I had done. Marry, I would not doe fqch a thing for a 
ioynt Ring, .nor for meafures of Lawnc,nor for Gownes, 
Petticoats, nor Caps, nor any petty exhibition. But for 
all the whole world: why,who would not make her hua- 
bandaCuckold, 10 roakebim a Monarchal fliould ven- 
ture Puigatory for't. 

Def Beftjrewme,if I would do fiich among 
For the whole wor!d< 

v£miL . Why, the wrong is but a wrong i'ttVworld ; 
and hauing the world for your labour, *tis a wrong in 
your owrie world, and you might quickly make it right, 

Def J do not thinke there is any fuch woman* 

t^£miL Yes } a dozen : and as many to'ih'vanuge, as 
would (lore the world they plaid for. 
But I do thinkc it is their Husbands faults 
If Wiues do fall; (Say, that they flacke their duties^ 
And powreour Treafures into forraigne lap'*; 
Orelfc breakeout inpecuifh Ieah>ufies 3 
Throwing reflrainrvpon f*: Or fay they flrike vs, 
Or fcanc our former hauing indefpighi) 
Why wc haue galles 5 and though wc haue fome Grace, 
Yet hauc we fome Reuenge, Let Husbands know, 
Their wiues haue fenfe like them : They ice, and fmeli, 
And haue their Palats both for fweet ; and fowre, 
As Husbands haue. What is it that they do, 
When they change vs for others ? Is it Sport? 
I thinkclt is :and doth Affe£tion breed it? 
I thinkeitdoth. Is't Frailty that thus errc* ? 
It is fotoo. A^dhaue not we Affections? 
Defires for Sport? and Frailty s asmen haue? 
then fee them vfe v* well : elfe let them know, 
The illcs we do } their illcs inftruft vs fcw 

TJef Good nighc, goodnight: 
Heataen me fuch vies fend, 

Not to pickc bsd, from bad 5 but by bad^mend. Extant 


AtlmQmntuu ScenaTrima. 


"Enter Jago ^ndRcdtirrgQ. 

logo* Hcerc ( ftandbchindcthis Barlu, 
Straight will he come: 

arc thy good Rapier bare, and put it librae * 
Qutcke.quicke, fcare nothing; lie be at thy Elbow, 
It makes vs, or it marresV5,tbsnkeon that,- 
And fixe rooft'firrae thy Resolution, 


Rod t Beneereathandjlmay tnifcarryin'^j 
Ugo, Hcere^t thy hand j Be bold, & 'take tfo, A 1 
Rod. I hauc no great deuotion to the deed Q 


And yet he hath giuenme fatisfying Reafons ; 
Tis but a man gone. Forth my Sword : he dies 

lago.J hauc ruVd this yong Quaulmoftro^hcfc r 
And he growes angry* Now, whether he kill Caff, V 5 
Or C<A$io him, or each do kill che other, ' 
Euery W:iy makes my game. Liuc Rodongo > 
Hecalles me to a restitution large 
Of Gold., and Jewels, that I bob'd from him 
As Guifts to Defdtmwa. 
It muft not be ; If Cttffio do remaine, 
He hath a dayly beauty in his life* 
That makes mi vgly : and befides, the Moore 
May y nfold me ro him : there ftand 1 in much p cr j]i . 
No»hemuftdye t But fo 3 I heard him coromine 
Enter Cafw. S ' 

!%fi I know hit gate, us he : Villaine thou <Wft 

Caf That thruft had beene mine enemy indeed * 
But chat my Coate is better then thou know'fi 1 * 
I Will makeproofcof ihinCo 

Rod, Oh j I am flaine. 

Ctjjh. Iammayrn'd for euer 1 
Helpe boa : Mutther, mutther, 

Snter Othello, 

Oth, Tbe voyceofCrf^ t /^k«epeshis wori 

Rod. O Villaine that I am. 

Of A. It is euenfb. 

Caf, Oh hclpe hoa : Light 5 aSurgeone 

Oth. 'Tishe:0 brauc Ugo % honcfi,andiuft t 
That haft fuch Noble fenfe of thy Friends wrong, 
Thou teacheft me. Minion, your deerc lyes dead, 
And your vnbleil Face highes : Strumpet I come t 
For of my heart, thofe Charmes thine Eyes, are blotted 
Thy Bed luiUUin'd, fhall with Lufts blood beefpoued, 

S*it Othello* 
£fitzr LodstiiCQ and GrxXimo. 

Caf* W ha t hoa? no Watch ? Nop affagc f 
Muuhcr^Murther, 

Or a. Tis fome mifchance,tbc voyecis vctydirefull, 

C*if Oh helpe, 

Lndo* Hearke, 

Rod, Oli wretched Villaine. 

Led, Two or three groane. Tis heauy night; 
Thefc may be counterfeits : Let's cbink'c vnfafc 
< To wnac into thff cry, without more hclpe. 

Rod. Nobody come : th en ftiall 1 bleed to death. 
e*tierl4g0* 

Lod. Hearke, 

gra> Here's one comes in his fliirt, with Light, and 
Weapons, 

I$g&, W-ho's there? 
Who's noyfc is this that cries on rauither? 

Lod&* We do not know. 

/dg&t Do not you hcare a cry ? 

Cftf Heerejieere; for heatien fake hcipe mCi 

lags. What's the matter? 

Gr#* This Others Ancient^a* I take ir; 

Lsdo* The fame indeede, a very valiant Fellow* 

I&g§. What are you heere, that cry fo greeuoufly? 

Cdf Jago? Oh lam fpoyl'd, undone by ViUaines; 
Giue me fom e helpe* 

fag&* O mce, Ljeueeoant! 
What Vdlaines hauc donctlm? 

C*L I sbinke chat one of them is hecreabout. 
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^nd cannot make away, 

Ugo. Oh treacherous Villaines: 
\Vhat are y ou there ? Come in, and giuc fome helpe* 

Rd* O helpe me there, 

C*ff&* That*s oncofthem* 

Uga\ Oh muidVoLiaSlaue! O Villaine ! 

Rod, O danin'd/rfplO inhumane Dogge I 
: Jags. Kill men i'th'darke? 
V^here be thefe bloody Theeue s ? 
Hovviilent is thisTowne^Hoa^^iurther^utther, 

Hat may you be? Are you of good*or euilL? 
■ Asybufhallproue vsjpraifevs. 

fa & ■ Si ari i o r Ledmko ? 


tod. 
Ugo* 


HeSir- 

I cry you mercy ■: here's C^fto hurt by Villaines* 

How is*c Brother? 
cJjf My Legge is cut in two* 
Marry heauenferbid : 
iight Gentlemen, He binrie it with my fiiirt. 
Enter -IHanca* 
IBim. What is the matter hoa? Who is't that cry'd? 
lago. Who u'c that cry'd ? 
3:<w , Oh my deere C*$io<> 
My i weet C*Jpo : Oh C#fftofiAjfio,Cafio> 

hgo. O notable Strumpet. Caffio, nnay you fufpeft 
Who they fliould be,that hauc thus mangled you ? 
Caf. No. 

Gr&, lamforryto liBdeyotnhus; 
I hauc beene to feeke you, 

lago* Lendflie a Garter* So:-* — -Oh for a Chaire 
To beare him eafily hence. 

<B$m. Alas be faints, OhCefto : C*ffio£f{ft*^ 

hgo. Gentlemen all. I do fuijpeft this Trafl> 
To be a party in this Iniurie, 
Patience awhile, good CeJJio* Come^come ; 
Lend me a Light : know we this face, or no ? 
Alas my Fricnd^and my deerc Countryman 
Rdorigo} No : Yes fure t Yes, 'tis Rodortgo* 

Gra> What, of Venice ? 

lag*. EuenhcSir: Did you know him? 

gra. Know him? L 

Ugo. Signior Gmkno > 1 ay your gentle p*rdon : 
Thefe bloody accidents muft excufemy Manner*, 
That fotiegleftcd you. 

Gra, I am glad to fee you, 

Ago. How do you €*jJio} Oh.aChaire^Chaire, 

( ra* Rodorigo ? 

lags. He, he, 3 tishe: 
Oh that's well faid, the CHaire, 
Some good manbearehim carefolly from hence, 
He fetch the Generairs Surgeon, For you Miflr:s f 
Saue you your labour. He that lies flaine hcerc (Cajfte) 
Was my deere friend. What malice was between you i 

Crff* None in the wotld : nor do J know the man ? 

Idgo. What? looke you pa!c?OhbeafehimoWAyrr # 
Stay you good Gentlemen. Lookeyou paIe,Miftri£? 
;Do you perceiue the gaftnetfe of her eye i 
Nay,if you ffare, we fhall hearc more anon. 
Behold her well : I pray you looke vpon her : 
Do you fee Gentlemen ? Nay, gutltineffc will fpeakc 
Though tongues v/erc out of vfe. 

zs£,miL Alasjwh^t is the matter/ 
What is the matter Husband ? 

Cajji* hath hcerc bin fet on in the darke 
By R$d&rigo 3 and Fellow cs that arc fcap'd : 


He^almoflflaine, and I{odorig* quite dead. 

*j£miL Alas good Gentleman ; ajas good 

Ugg. This is the fruits of whoring* Brythe ±/&ii)tta 9 
Go know of Caffw where he iupc to night. ! 
What, do you fhakc atrhat r 

Bian, Hcfupt at my houfe y but I therefore fhake/ior. 

lago* O did he fo? I charge you go with me* 

<j£miL Oh fie vpon thee Strumpet. 

r £ian. Iam no Strumpet, but of life ashonefl 5 
As you that thus abufe me. 

ej£mL As I? Fie vpon thee* 

logo, Kinde Gentlemen : 
Let's go fee poor e G^Zidreft* 
Come Miftris, you muft tel's another Tale, 
^dEmilia^ run you to the Cittadcll, 
And tell my Lord and Lady t what liath happ'd x\ 
Will you go on afore ? This is the night 
That cither makes me, or foredoes me quight. Sxemn 


Sc&na Secunda. 


Enter Othello d mdDtfdemom in her hah 

Oth. It is the Caufe, it is the Caufe (my Soulc) 
Lctmenot name it to you ? you chafte Staires, t . 
itisihe Caufe. Yet lie not fried her blood. 
Nor icatie that whUet skin of hers, then SnoWp 
And frnooch as Monumental] Alablafier : 
Yet fhc muft dye, elfefhee'l betray moje merit . 
Put out the Light, and then pur out the Light 1 
If I quench [hee, thou flaming Minifier, 
I can againe thy former light reftorc, 
Should 1 repent mc. But once put one thy Light, 
Thou cunning^ Patterne of excelling Nature, - 
I know not where is that Promstb£.nhzzt£ 
That can thy Light re-Lume. 
When I hauc pluck'd chyRofe, 
J cannot giue it vkall growth 3gatne f 
It needs muft wither. lie fmell thee on the Tree. 
Oh Balmy breath, that doft aimoft perfwadc 
lufticc to breakc her Sword. One more 5 one mote : 
Be thus when thou art dead ? and I will kill thee, 
And tone thee after. One morc 5 and that's the laft # 
So, fweet, was ne're fo fatal). Lmuftweepc, 
But they are cruellTeares : This forrow's heauenly f 
Ic ftrikei, where it doth loue. She wakes* 

Def Who's there t Othello} 

OlheU \DefdcniGn&, 

*Def Will you eorneto betray Lord? 

Oth, Haueyou pray'd to nighty *Defdem*n$ 

Def I my Lord, 

Oth t IfyoiibcEhinkeyour felfe of any Crime 
Vnrecoticird as yet to Heauen^and Grace, 
Solieite for it ftraight. 

Def Alacke,my Lord, 
What mav y nu mcane by that ? 

Oth. Well, do it^nd be breefe, I will walke by s 
I would not kill thy vnprepared Spirit, 
No, Heauens fore^fend ) I would not kill thy Soule* 

Def Talkc you of killing ? 

Oth, la do. 

Def Then Hcauen h^ue mercy on mee* 


Oth. 



